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To Arthur Hughes	252, Boulevard St. Germain,
Paris x
February 23
„. * I envy you Florence, as I have told you before, Paris
may be, as I have discovered it is, gay and bright and
pleasant to live in, if your literary, artistic, and moral
prejudices don't mind being rubbed the wrong way: but
Florence is what Paris can never be, an inspiration of all
that is best and deepest and happiest in us,.,. I want to
hear everything you are doing and thinking and dreaming,
for at Florence, I grant, the time spent in dreaming is
perhaps the best spent of all, thougft this is advice you
have no need o£ Here, where no one dreams and where
everyone is occupied in the business of money-making or
the duller business of pleasure-seeking, I preach dreaming
and a quiet enjoyment of life*.,. My study of French
goes on, but it is good only for the mind, not for the soul,
and I think their poetry dreadfully inferior in spirit and
depth to that of the Germans.
To John Bond*	252, Bd. St. Germain,
February 1890
my dear john,
Simply one line in great haste to say how delighted I
am; I congratulate you most heartily and think you are in
every way to be envied and admired too, for it is brilliant
to have pulled it off in such a very short time.
. What I envy you perhaps most of all is the being
settled. I seem condemned always to be a wanderer not
knowing very clearly what I am doing or what I am going
to do, and consequently I look with longing eyes on you
settled and fixed satisfactorily—and yet not chained to the
1 This winter John spent several months in Paris, working at French Ian*
guage and literature and living in the house of a delightful old French savantt
Monsieur Ch£dicu, and his wile, with whom he made great friends*
* Who had just obtained the post of Clerk in the House of Commons,

